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BROOK-BINDING in Calcutta 18 yet in its infancy and г nphk t -binding | 
worse. The book-binders we engage d for the | spout all i 
efforts at good printing which also is а diffi ult work idi lt 
get good printers able to quickly turn out high-class isl М 
secured a good establishment and hope to do both quick and good val 
March and April issues will he out in March and Ше Мау issue n 
middle of April 

With the January number the second volume of the magazine began wi 


( 
1 


is ud 


increased. number of pages. There will be more pages to a number, sor 
months, as in this, but neverdess. The Baba, terribly hard-workedean  Amerid 
needed rest and he deserved it. Our readers will be glad to learn he 1s well no] 

The subscription price will be One Dollar and Ру Cents for subscribers 
America, in England 6s,, but to our old subscribers who will subscribe within thf 
month we will give a year's magazine at the old price, One Dollar, with twenty 
live cents a lation: il for postage Back numbers of the First Volume, 8 2; $ 
India, Rs. 5. 

The subscription price in India will be Rs. 4-8. Address all. subseriptiod 
aud communications to the Manager, Light OF INDIA PUBLISHING CO. 334 
Nebootala Lane, Bowbazar, Calcutta, India 

Uhis magazine is tbe only publication of its kind in existence. Its extn 
ordinary uniqueness 15 in its quality and originality of reading matter. Its though) 
and sentiments, 115 expos tions Ol spirilual, Soc il, Cte al ‘and dom stic trut 
are derived from the highest nspiratipn, the best evidence of which is that thi 
have appealed to the mind, heartand soul of every reader of the issues now or 
and this number cannot fail to make a deeper impression. Really illuminati 
writers of India, (hie East and America form the main staff of Из contributor 
The kind and degree of that illumination the perusal of thisor any numb 
of the magazine will show, 


It is an all-round magazine, embracing and dealing with in Из masterif 
way, subjects, affecting the deepest interest of all humani!y—spiritual, soci 
and domestic in especial. Although its articles, sketches and stories are esset 
tially Oriental, they throw illuminating sidelights upon human Ше in the Wes 
For the first бте the history of the world and Western literature, the red 
facts of the inner life.of the East im general and India in particular, аге being 
revealed to: Western readers, which is the chief mission of Tak LICHT OF INDI 
which is the light of the entire East: Hence, it cannot fail to fascitatin: gly ini 
terest the general reader, while those who have real spiritual hunger w ill fin] 
more than enough in the contents of this issue the greatest treasures of thee 
Ше, the surest guide for their soul's path to its goal. 

THE STORY OF “JIM” 

"Jim" by, Baba Bharati is of such gripping interest that the reader's mini 
cannot rest until it has devoured’ the whole of it. + The author handles the emo 
tions of the heart as only a master can, and srtikes the cord that vibrates through 
every soul. He traces the delicate working of the heart and uncovers it in all it 
intricacies to the pulse of the reader, Не takes us with the wandering asceti 
through the beauties of life in India and reveals the mysteries of her spiritu 
realm. “Jim” will develop more and more stirring situ: itions of most absorbin 
interest in every succeeding instalment. + Jim" is à reply to Kipling's " Kim, 


and is a most fascinating romance handled by a master mind of the Orie nt —th 
first novel in English ever written by an Oriental. 


COMBINATION SUBSCRIPTIONS, 
Light of India one year and " Stories of India’ "Бу Rose Anthon, $2.25 ; Rs. 6 
Liglit of India for on« year and “ Krishna" by В; aba Bharati, $3.00; Ка. 7-8 
AGENT IN Los ANcELES, CAL: Miss: Eleanor Reesberg, біт Grant Bldg; Cuter 
Maoras: С. А. Natesan & Co, Publishers, Esplanade, Madras 
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GRANT US THY AID! 
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Bright as th» sanlight that gladdens man may our words bo, 
OBright One! Softas th» rains that refresh the earth may our 
mercies be, O Merciful One! Calm as Ше vesper hour may our 
judgment be, O Just One! Gentle as the dawn that caresses the 
fest of night may our rebukes be, O Gentle One! Swift as the 
winds that rush forth to meet their desire may our kindness be, 
0 Kind One! Wid» әз the horizon that encircles our world may 
our cnarities be, О Charitible One! Despas the night that fills 
tà» expansions of Thy making may our goodness be, 0 Thou AL- 
Good One! And all-embracing аз the limitless expansions of 
time may our love be, O Loving One! For without Thy aid we 
are as nothing and with it nothing is withheld from us. 


t mf iate дати rt добра n A a opa t m ga ua t 
GOD'S LAWS ARE BEST 


BY ROSE REINHARDT ANTHON 


+ 


God's laws are best: 
I would not master be 

Of hiddea arts and secret rites 
That end in mystery. 


God's laws aro best, 
And they alone are rea’, 

Their root in pormanence is found, 
The mandates of man’s weal. 
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God's laws ато best: 
Let Him creator be, 
Ard I partaker of His good; 
i That is enough for me. 
Ще 


THE HASTENING SAVIOUR 


BY BABA BHARATI 


Вкгоуко Ones or My Lory; The subject of to-night's talk may seem to some 
15 sensational; and yet, my mentality is at the very antipodes of sensationaliz- 
ing. LI have not come to give vou а sensation. Yet, the title, “The Hestening 
Saviour,” cannot but create а sensation. Bet if it does Tam clad of it, and the 


foazsr the better. I only hope t! 


nt the sensation will be deep and abiding, so 


that it will be appreciated when the truth of the message is reilized, when it is 


actualized by the greatest happening on earth, by the hippeninz of the 


rreatest 
re 
vi 8 CSI 


and the most beneficent and the happiest event for humanity, Ше coming of 
God to езп. 
Hindoos Forecast Incarnations. 

We who live in the fand of Incarnations, we who live drawing our breath in 
the teachings of many Incamations, we who five in the birth-land of the count- 
fess Saviauts, we who are " heathen” Hindoos whoare born Christians, we have 
a right to know when an Incanmtion is to come. And we have known Ше 


coming of every Incarmation before Пе came; all our saints and sages—even 


four hundred vears ago when Chaitanya came—all all know when the Lord is 
coming, the Lord is hastening. The Lord casts lis reflection on earth before 
He contes. He radiates His influence and His love and His wisdom when He 
is inthe womb, and when He is born the world knows by sniffing the moral 
atmosphere. 


И is possible for us to know that event of the Lord's Incarnation, because 
we live, from morning till we retire, in the essence of the Lord's love and light. 
We exemplify this in our lives at home along religious lines; we devote the 
first part of our waking time, the first hours, to the worship and meditation of 
God; and we devote the closing hours to the discussion of philosophy, divine 
philosophy, which is the cream of the teachings of all former Incarnations. In 
this philosophy we find the path which leads back to His bosom from which 
we came along with the universe when it was borm, In this philosophy we are 
taught the methods by which we пау get [ack to our soul, the teachings by 
which we may be able to turn our outward-fooking minds inwards into the soul, 
the philosophy that gives us a practical method of attaining soul-consciousness, 
the be-all and end-all of existence. 

Ministers Found Wanting. 


I have said that the Lord is hastening, by which I mean that He has come, 
but He is hastening to manifest Himself. Sensation is not my object, but to 
serve you all with the truth of this news and all the potent inspirations from this 
news. You want to hear talk of Incarnations and want an Incarnation to come: 
but your ministers, your teachers of religion can never tell you what an Incar- 
nation is; and if an Incarnation came to-day im their midst they, even the 
ministers of the church, the ministers who shine in the light of Christ, or affect 


to so Jshine, will not know Him. ‘They do not know, even, what an Incarnation 


* Verbatim report of an extempore sermon delivered by Baba Bharati 


in the Krishna 
Temple, 730 West Sixteenth Street, Los Angeles, Cah —U S.A 
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means. That is the worst question that you can put to a minister—to define an 
Incarnation. He cannot define it ta save his saul. What then, I say, what of the 
laymen? The layman is quite helpless. He may want ап Incarnation—some 
of them may want an Incarnation like Jesus Christ. They expect Him to be 
born, to live, grow. speak like Jesus of Nazareth, even, perhaps, to wear the 
dress that He did: even, perhaps, they waut Him to leok as He did; even, per- 
haps, ther may want Him to be cruci&ed as He was. 

This is the service that the Christian ministers have done you by upholding 
before you Jesus of Nazareth onlg—in whatever light they may represent His per- 
sonality—and telling you that He is thewnly Tucarnation that came and perhaps the 
only one that had te come and that He is the “ first and the last.” Therefore, 
most of you who are in the church do mot care ta study ether Incarnations be- 
cause you аге teld there were na ether Imcarmations—others were “saints of an 
order that were far from the truth, that preached false religions, that have preached 
false theories of life, preached a false conception of God." And yet most of 
you who study the teachings of these Incarnations that had come before Christ, 
and after, find the same truths of the Bible in the older books of the East; you 
find even the same truths preached by sages and savieurs that have come after 
Christ. You find there a boon, those of you who are out of the church. 

We have all deference for church-goers, aye, all love and blessings for them 
because they believe in Jesus—even if they believe Jesus to be the only Incar- 
nation of God. They, in their own way, are trying to approach soul-consciousness, 
in some way they are trying to wnfold their soul, and they will unfold some day 
by the grace of Christ Jesus, But to those who are outside af the church and are 
trying to find the light that is within so that they may guide the actions of their 
life by that light, to these I say, study all these religions of the past and especially 
the religions ef the land of the Hindoos, where alone Incarnations have come and 
were born and had flourished before Jesus came, and where alone Incarnations 
of God, full Incarnations of God, have come since Jesus ascended to Heaven. 

Our Lord Chaitanya's Promise. 

Four hundred and thirteen years ago was Бога Chaitanya, the full Incarnation 
of Krishna, the fullest Incarnation of God. Не was a Christ that the world had 
nol seen since the last Golden Age, except. Krishna, His very form was love- 
inspiring. His very talk saved thousands of souls. His ready smile entranced 
thousands into God-love. And then when he showed His love of God by His 
speech and His songs and His ecstatic dance ай the world of India fell at his 
feet, for the demonstrations of that love were such as the world could not dream of. 
"The very soul of beauty, the verp soul of love, the very soul of wisdom radiated 
from Chaitanya; and with the ocean-love of which He was but the human mani- 
festation He inundated all India, It deluged the hearts of all Hindoos, and 
to-day seven-eighths of the Hindoos are His followers. 


This Chaitanya before He left the world—becanse He did not die like others, 
He disappeared ; He entered the Temple of Juggernaut and He couldn't be found ; 
He was absorbed into the image of Juggernaut, people say; yes, He disappeared, His 
body could net he foand—before leaving this world He said to His mother and 
to His disciples that He would come again amd again—He would come twice. 
And the whole of India has been counting the days for the next advent of the 
Lord vi Love, tie Lord Chaitanya, who showed nothing but love, who preached 


Chaitanya Again in Our Midst 


— 
f 
s 
z 
J 


THE MASTENING SAVIOUR 


49 
men's consciousness; When vice reigrs where virtue. should be —when these 
two conditions meet then these Au nditions themselves evol e Me Vhe 
causes are ecientiti Why? Because lam Harmony, the very soul of harmony 
and the ascendency of vice andthe decline of virtue put the consciousness of 
mankind out of equilibrium, out of poise And I, who am harmony itself, who 


am the soul of harmony, 1 come down and wield My influence, radiate My 


influence of love and harmony, to bring back the proper poise, to make virtue 
go up agam ind vice come duw | ) prote n vood. and to destroy evil 
which has grown rampant on acconnt of the decline of virtue, is my Mission. 


Го once more establish the reign of virtus in the human consciousness 15 My 


last act, and then 1 depart 


The World's Conditions Propnred. 


If vou will study the Bible and se 12 conditions. existing, the unnatural соп 
ditions existing before the advent of Jesas Christ, vou will find that Krishna 
spoke a truth which was exemplifisI before and at the birth of Jesus Christ. 
When is that cause, the s tie cause, more full thin now? Look about vour- 
sf, look within yourself, aud romembcr this аголот of Krishna, and you 
И find that the world’s present conditions have supplied the fullest cause for an 


Incarnation 


If virtue has to decline aud vice is to increase, the conditions have come, 
the conditions have met, and the time is the ripest [hs time has come when 
(ue is not regarded by the mijority of us to Ба all profitable, because every- 
Hug is regarded with an eve to material pron Vice has become so captivat- 
ing that we do not seem to know whether itis good or bad. The badness of 
vice has become almost a matter of argument Chere is still a minority tn this 
world, the virtuous minority, who would not give up virtue for all the gains of 


the world; and but for these people the workl of God is still going on and keep- 
inv itself above the oceans. But that vou are to-night with a mentality above 
the average ог the majority of human beings. is something that you do not care 


to reflect on. Increase of vice is making the virtuous, thinking portions of hu- 


manity very sad and melancholy. Everything is searched for, everything is rushed 
for, that will give enjoyment to the senses— anything that will improve one's 
maerial conditions. Spirituality is something the average man or woman does 


not care to know ог even to sesk l| hs soul from most consciousnesses has 


been abolished; or if they care for the “soul,” it then means only human bodys 


h and such a city "contains fifty 


А 
as you read in newspapers amd books, su 


thousand souls. 


lhe time is fully ripe, dear friends, and has been fully ripe before this, for 
an Incarnation that percolates from the Jove-world, from the highest spiritual 
realm, to come down to earth and clean our Augean stables. Whence he comes, 
you will soon know No use of making further sensation Бъ telling you where he 
was born lihe sun when he is risen can never be covered, even Бу clouds. He 
shines through the clouds. and this Incarnation will shine when His own time will 


come. One thing I can sav—chat He is born in India--because India is the 


опу soil where a divine Incarnation of God can be born. Any where else the 
soil is not fit for it And it is not for the first time that He is born there, He 
has been born there front creation down ta our day Ihe sod of the Indian 
mind, saturated with devotion for the Lord, saturated with spiritual instincts 
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spiritual feeling from birth to death, that soil of. Hindoo ment ИНУ, only, is fit le 
attract a divine Incarnation 
He Will Be Known the World Over. 

But this I must tell vou : that He will manifest himself to the world; His in- 
Buen be f th orklover. Itis fo e advent of the Saviour that these 
tmprovements bas been going on—the improve i communications between the 
East and Wes 1 прго п s Ol \ These ma les of communication 
and travel have been directly for the needs of commerce; but these facilities of 
communication anl commerce will yield the boon soon enough which is in 
their wom, the boon of а sp 11 commerce, the boon that will make th 
souls of the East speak to the seuls of the West, the souls of this West speak to 


the so ils of the East, spak an | communicate to, and reach each other and 


business with each other for the disposal of their commodity—love 

One other thing I wish te tell you in this connection: that Ше whole world 
will know when He will manifest Himself; even, perhaps, before the cables flash 
the news, t ld will know The thinking portion of the world to-day 
is knowiag it already. If you had spent any time in thinking of this question, 


of this need of an Incarnation, or whether there is going to be a spiritual upheav- 


al in the world, vou must have marked that the world-thought is tendinz upward, 
the world-thouvht is tending God-ward. Even und this surf af materialism 
run man there is an undercurrent af a spiritual awakening which can be percep- 
tible even under the hardest soil uf human mentality Even the hard-headed, 
hard-hearted materialist is trying to know the cause of lfe—wh rom we have 
come, whither we shall go; the whence and the wherefore of this lif ind where 
does it tend. This is the problem that 15 being discussed by the best portions 


of the thinking minds the world over, especially in the West where materialistic 
science has covered the soul of all haman beings more or less. Everyone is 
1 


aSAIN 


т, What is the source of Не? What is the first cause of life? Even 


scientists, the hard-headed material scientists, are trying to find the first cause, 


the spring of life; and where it goes, where is its limit, where is its Even 


the stern materialists have been led from within to 


k this question and to 
discuss this question. ‘They are junyping at conclusions which are sad blunders ; 
but still, they are trying to find the source of this life. It comes from this awaken 
ing within, this awakening of the mind within Nature, from this light which is the 


effulgence of the Lord of fight. 
Materialists’ Spiritual Consciousness Awakened. 


This is always the case whenever an Incarnation is born. Whenever an 
Incarnation is born, people's minds turn to the discussion of the sources of life, 
the goal of life ; turn to spiritual Saviours, whether they are or are not. In spile 
of themselves, they feel like reading some myst Ing some шузи 


things. You have seen this even in Los Angeles sre, have been in yout 


country for five years i 
of pople; have met mostly materialistic people 
to them a little of mystic things, seem to c: n more than they 
did ten or fifteen years ago. ‘Twenty vears ago they i 


They denounced everything that was spiritual. 


but even they, these hard-hsartoll, hard-headed materia 
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an car to some mystic information about mystic things. Of course, they do not 
swallow all that is said, they want to see anything mystic demonstrated according; 
to their own ideas, according to the rules of modern science but even when 
they are disappointed in getting that scientific explanation, still there is within 
them this little hankering to know the mystic meaning of life, the mystic cause 
of the universe, and if there be a hereafter. lam talking of materialists. I am 
not talking of the spiritual people of your country who are all studying this 
subject, Who are all studying all the spiritual books that they cam get of all 
nations. They are far more advanceil, the spiritually-minded people of America, 
than those of Europe. But even materialists are asking the question, are getting 
interested in things spiritual—which they call things mystical, or things psy- 
chical. ‘The reason is there, It is the awakening of the spiritual consciousness 
of the whole of Nature; and we being parts of Nature, there is an awakening 
also within us, which is the inner Nature; and this awakening is due to the advent 
of the root of our life, the source of our life, the mystery of mysteries, the goal of 
the mystic, the be-all and end-all of al} life and existence. When He is born His 
influence spreads through the veins and arteries of the world’s consciousness. 
You Must Be Prepared. 

I am giving you these scientific facts, facts which are perceptible, facts which 
demonstrate! thearselyes before the advent of this Saviour—beciuse if you 
bestow some attention upon them yar will find that this thing is true, that the 
coming of this new Incarnation fs possible y may, that it must be a fact. This is 
a greater proof, this saying of Sree Krishna, tiam any other ; but when you аге 
convinced that the conditions are just present, that the comditrors lave met to 
produce this Incarnation ; when you are satisfied of that, then yow will find that 
He will come very soom. You will feel Hint more amd nore, Yor will feet 
His influx more and more. When you are convinced that the tinre has come, 
is really ripe and He is conre, you will draw to yourselves, into your conscious- 
ness, the divine influx front His personality. Yow have to be ready. You have 
to he ready to meet Him. How сат you De ready unless you have soaked your 
mentality with spiritual things, with the spiritual teachings of Asia where He is 
born? You have to be ready. You have to evolve тіпте yow the spirituet 
consciousness? You have to get the spirit-eyes, so that you will be able to 
see whether, if he 1s in India and you are here, if you think of Him, if you try to 
know what an incarnation 15, if you study the greatest of Incarnations, if you 
study the life of the great Incarnation that came 413 years ago—if you study, 
then you will fee? His Incarnation, feel His influence, even before He is manifest, 
without a word, 


All Incarnations Embodied in Him. 

One more information I will give you : that He will, when He manifests Hinr- 
self, embody in His creed all the creeds of the world. You will find in Him 
Jesus, you will find in Hinr Buddha, you will find вт Hint Krishna, you will find 
in Him Chaitanya and you will find im Him Confucius. In His consciousness will 
mingle all the creeds of all the Incarnations. And He that has come and will 
manifest will be a mrost powerful nranifestation—powerful Incarnation of Lord 
God —because, the need is for a powerful Incarnation, ‘The need is for one of 
the most powerful Incarnations ; because, the work He has to do is prodigious- 
The work is such as He has never before been called upon to perform, The 


the source of wisdom Wisdom is but the light of love God, when H comes 
manifests His absolute (rod-love Then Не солои everything tore Ни 
He sweeps e ervthinz before Him H« Conquers every heart He cong 8 
every condition 

An Example from Life. 

Vou can see it n vour daily life Some have £1 | erudition hers Ni 
scientific knowledge Others vou зе vno have t il k A | ot un 
Som u p L post othe reat. philosophers But all of these, if gathered 
10 ра Into n шс when tl man ot | com W 1 | 
comes y ) | on n | w« tha | from tl , H his 
sou 5 i w | hum | гай wmo hat 1 Vi I n M 

hen such a man comes in therin ie others of erudition and scier 
Ind po ind philosophy p 1 l All to i na 
love «no таспа! through his ¢ ( nul Ци througt rv ] rt 
body, this love that feels within h ) that | th ) ht 
draws his breath in. the Jove that her s] s the ihs ( fa 
his action, the substance of all his ugh, t f all his sj 
WI hat man comes into a gatherinz ya l all o sa | |. b 
h Turen 1 паш ) j na n ma n t] so | и 
tnt maia may not « hz an y argu за 1 prp n» \ р 2 
ani mon o wisad n са thit man тъ 1 laz that 1 1 WT опа 
you talk in your home lift Phat man mav з | kno he philosoy $ d 
the age or of past ages; that man may have a very small vocabulary; that man 
m not be able to express himself as men of his ord hould But everv word 
he peaks tells, every 1 nl пе Speaks impress Ss изей with из essen прот evel 
consciousness His very look is споцо to co ce vou that he is a ma 
among millions. The stamp upon him of his ip Ti s the stamp of his roul 
of his soul-consiousness. He draws lo from within himself Не 1 
turned his mind inwards and he has poured out upon his own soul the part of 
M 


God within him. His mind has dipped into the soul-realm and by thi 


the soul-realm he has found that that realm extends to all creation, to all the crez- 
tions That is the one principle tha s the basis of all tif the foundation of ill 
existence. He draws his light from there and knows all the wisdom there is and 
there was and there will he He dips still deeper and gets into the bottom of 


that soul-realm and finds the stratum of love, whos: reflection is this wisdom, 
he dips into the bottom of that soul-realm then he is filled with the 
essence of that love: he unlocks that love and that love flows out from his soul 


into his mentality and from his mentality into his physical body He is made all 


spiritual, а man of soul-consciousness, 
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All Your Virtues Due to Christ 
It tari] | i | sou methir that 5 i | 
X 15 ! exu j ) i i ) [uantty s | | lo inv mar n 
th n | to 13 t il-Consciou Even 18 
Christ, your 5 I is nothing but soul-consciousness, absolute 1 п 
sciousn embod і n human tl h, encased m human flesh He wa jul 
consciousness in Ше fles yul-consciousness that moved, lived, ta | and had 
His being, and « fiuence has come through the corridors of the to 
our da! n in r | that soul-consctousness yaving the min of 
th ritual | n of mankind in the West, swayin y hea é пипа 
Wil 1 In | , ри 4 \ ni | Ul па uli пап, упо 
may no | Chris Ti | may not believe i Ch vho m 
laugh at fesus Chri | the B leclarin B ассои j i ies 
wno mat iV { esus ( st He ха і humbu t n to hu th t n if 
lesu ings rm the principli t his character It | hon he owes 
» Jesu fh ist, ] yw ) teachings of Jesus | | pence 
í Ch s tenchin that hav 5 p irouch the hearts nd m | Е the 
Western p пе t wht si ` usand vears and ha тай them to-day 
just, hones Ш. 1594 id quality that you possess now, whether vou are 
an athe rath you o o jesus 
Yes, soul-consciousness is needed, dear fri 115, to recognize the soul of the 
universe embodied in human flesh, which an Incarnation of God is The Incar- 
nation ^f God is nothing but the universal consciousness, the universal love 
embodied in human flesh ind unless you know the soul, unless vou are con- 


scious of the soul, unless vour mind has been saturated 


know Him 


with the t 


esence of 


soul, vou can nevet 
A Light to Dispel the Gloom. 

Ihe time will soon come when this talk that I have given you to-night vou 
will see fulfilled. I may again say, lam по sensationalist, I do not deal in 
sensation. ] do not advertise myself. I have said this to vou to-night only to 
serve vou, only to give vou a thought—this thought: that the conditions are al- 
ready ripe for an Incarnation; and that if you think a little deeply, you will find 
that nothing shortof an Incarnation of God can clear the aunosphere of inharmony 
to-dav, clear away all impurities It is impossible even for saints and sages 
to do this. The gloom has become dark and dense, as | have said. The 
gloom can only be dispelled by the luminary thatis called the divine Incarnation 
the luminary that will shine with al! the effulgence of absolute love, of absolute 
wisdom [his is the luminary that is needed and this luminary has come 
He is hastenitur. hastening, hastening every day He will manifest Himself, be- 
cause the crv of every soul is reaching Him The cry is great to be happy 
The crv is in sant in every human heart to be happy, to &now some hing ot 
this life, to have some light—the cry not to fall into pits of worldly desires, to be 
saved from these pits of worldly desires he crv in every heart is for some 
lover that wi ve all our iniquities, that will forgive all our faults, all our 
errors of omission and commission, even our laziness in not unfoiding our soul 


want a lover who will forzive everything that we do not 


We 


ourselves from the mire of materialit The cry 1s going out 


the cry is 1 ine the heart of the Lord above and the 


eac 


* 


L 


do to raise, to uplift 


out of. every soul; 


ord that has come 
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down The ery has been going on to be taken out of this wloom, to be taken 
out of this world-forest, the forest of material desires, the forest of sensual 


desires the forest where we are all so very much benight i that we do not know 


what we are; we do not know whether or not there 15 an escape out of the 
woods; we do not know if there isanv land where we can live and have the 
breezes of love, of peace, of harmony blow upon our hearts and make us hay py. 


со happy that we may forget all our horrors ot this Hie, all Our turmos ol this 


life, all our sad happenings of this life, all that have seared our hearts, all that 
have made this life a huge experien f desolation. 
We say, “ Lord, oh summon one, if there be any one, if there be any one, 


to cast light on our path, that we may go out of this forest which has made us 


prisoners, this forest which has shut out trom us the light, which has made us 
forget what life 18, that does not show even by a glimmer what our future is! 
Lord, may we know if there is a haven of rest anywhere where our soul, un- 
disturbed by all the storms of material life, тау rest and be at peace and drink the 
nectar of bliss which is the perpetual action of love ! ' 


> 


THE “MINNESOTA.” 


BY ROSE REINHARDT ANTHON. 


O belching monster, gliding o'er the wave 


g 
> 


g 
> 
1 1 


As fearlessly аз Neptune "5 lovely slave 
Lo, at thy coming waves asunder spring, 


And at thy passing winds thy triumph sing 


There's magic in thy fearful majesty, 
That braves the elements to mount the sea; 
Herein we solve a mystery of life, 


That all who live to win must conquer strife 


We place our destiny within thy hands, 

In thine and His who made all seas and lands 
How wilt thou bear us o'er the oceans broad ? 
Thou who art piloted by Will of God 


We trust in thee, e’en as we trust in Him 

Whom all have trusted through the ages dim. 
The waves may beat against thy ribbed side, 
The storm attack thy bulk and o'er thee ride; 
Thy shudders of protest arouse our fears, 

Thy straining groans proclaim that danger nears, 
Thy swayings of despair make hearts to quail, 
Tby shriekings seem the echo of death's май 

Jut nay! Thou'lt bear us to our destined land 


As safely as a gracious mother's hand, 


For round about us lies the strength of thee, 


And over thee there smiles Infinity 


THE FIRST GLIMPSE OF INDIA 


BY ROSE REINHARDT ANTHON 


“ COLOMBO, ma'am, yes, it's magnificent! ‘Tis said to be the original Gar- 
den of Eden. | don't know how true it is, but if what these brown nin- 
nies say is true, that we all come back after death to live on this earth 
again as fleshly men, well, | hope the Lord will give me a living here in 
Colombo the next time. Гуе been here forty years now, ma'am.” 

Thus spoke the guard, an Irishman, stationed before the Colombo 
post office, as an exclamation of wonder, nay, rapture that was full of 
tears, broke from meat my first glance at Colombo, What a sight it was, 
what an array of men and siris, what a harmonious display of color and 
what reckless abandon of beauty in its scheme! Skies blue as those 
that visit us in vague dreams of lotus-eating lands; clouds monstrous 
and snowy white, but soft as the touch that disperses those dreams; the 
sun flaming its golden beauty on man and beast and on the towering 
palm that rears its head in bold defiance to its scorching wrath; rich tro- 
pical flowers, glorious in red, yellow, purple, white and all their varia- 
tions piled in masses, thick and tangled as a wild wood's growth. And 
swarming in and out, back and forth, up and down the streets and lanes 
a seething mass of humanity of such picturesqueness, such unsmil- 
ing but serene earnestness, such at-one-ment with their beautious sur- 
roundings, so altogether a part and parcel of it all—a product, as it were, 
of this magnificent gift of Nature in her happiest mood—as to make one 
gasp at the perfectly wondrous picture that stretches in great unfolding 
distances before the eye. And over it all the noisy, impudent, thieving 
crow which has multiplied and replenished the land of India until it has 
become a nuisance as well as an ornament; for in India the bird and 
beast and insect are unmolested by man. Неге the Biblical injunction 
that man has dominion over the beasts of the held, the fowls of the air 
and the fish of the sea does not hold good, for each living thing has a 
right to live. But it does hold good that he who cannot give life should 
not take it away And because of this the caw caw of the crow 
greets you on your entrance to this land and follows you throughout the 


length and breadth of it. 


Colombo, Ceylon—the Gate of Great India—that glorious child 
that rests securely in the arms of the great azure sea which continually 
caresses her scented feet, Colombo, “where every prospect pleases” 
and man, too, is good to look upon. Surely no spot in all the world can 
rival it in loveliness; such a place God might have chosen for the first 
creatures of his love. And here, as in all India, the men and women 
walk to-day, calm in the belief that they were chosen by God to dwell 
in these lands of paradise, primitive as those first dwellers, unchanged by 


id look 


on 


on these topics 
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THE 


and it is not rare to come upon a group of urchins, rangii years from 
ten to hiteen, si Ing th sacred songs ol their g ids 01 см th hot 
enthusiasm in the beau of its wisdom [his is of more moment to 
ti than play Such India! Tr ily a unique land, to say the least, 
teresting peop steeped inthe mystery of the unknowable and 
draw 1g theretrom flash | light that startle and blind the onlooker 


Seated in a rickshaw which passes through these crowds of gaily 


t i ^ 1 11:1 

draped figures, whose bodies gleam in smooth shadings that vary from 
da olished brown to that unnameable hue of deep cream, one is struck 
by the utter indifference with which these straight-limbed, narrow-hipped, 
slender-ar d peop rard th curiosity of the siphtseer In fact, 
Ww rusi Ing through th midst in a twentieth century motor ca me 
5 опеп filled with sens Г embarrassment tha! brings to mind the 
wilful days of childhood, when, against the expressed injunction, one has 
entered a хагаеп or torp | room и the household and there was sud- 
denlv confront by the arbiter of that injunction No word of rebuke 
h jeen uttefed but a look seen volumes and leave the in- 
t r feeling very ih dis himself and wishing heartily 
that the injunction had been obeyed after all 

But sometimes that one peep into the forbidden garden or room was 
worth while. So it is worth while, yea, a hundred times worth while, to 
p slimpse of these ald- d people, a glance at their. delicate hands 
uid 1 t that bespeak Ц да тез ol splendid heredity and aristocra- 
t icestry It is worth while to get a glance at the hrm throats and 
deep chests the backs straigrht as a pilla: ind strong with elastic muscle, 
Ше faces delicate in outline, clean-cut and full of thought, the lips and 
eves that brood on mysteries of in joys rather than smile at the sensuous 
beauty of the outer work It is worth while to listen to their voices, gentle, 


t and persuasive ; to watch the gesticulating of hand and head that 


Ca 5 ш | 1 і 
Speaks loud [ and lore и 1р! "5 ively than most people's words and voice ; 
to behold the grace о the women, the carriage of head ; the firmness of 
step, the buoyant swing of ths body as 1t disappears from view ; and to 
| 2 > \ PI 
5 Ше marvel of the sari, that one and only covering, old as Ше long 
ong-ago yestt rdav, that serves these women as skirt, waist, headgear, 
veil and cloak. It is only a few yards of cloth, perhaps six yards long 
and one and one-half yards wid: It may be of wool or silk and some- 


times of nainsook or linen or even of coarse cotton, but it flashes in 


yellow and red, in purple and blue, violet and white, rose or green—in 


all the colors known to man—vet never clashes, never hurts, never 15 in- 


harmonious in color or untitting in texture to the artistic sense or eye of 
> 


пай To see the соойе ог menial with his one bit of cloth tied about 


the rest of his body entirely bare and the huge turban 


ot yards and yards of soft cloth twisted in wonderful folds about his head, 


while the women of the same class stride forth with brass urus of water 


or baskets of fuel balanced on the top of the head and, perhaps, a child 
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the remarks of one of these gentlemen, who said You see, our re gion 
has drowned our politics. Could we put the same enthusiasm that w« 
throw into our religion into our politics, do you think we would be а 
subject people to-day ?"' No! Such earnestness, such vim, such aban 
don would sweep away every obstacle from their path, and even аз the) 


find peace and joy in their religion so would they find freedom in their 


land 

But that is not their province. Religion is the aim and goal of their 
existence, the real object of their living, while politics is а side issu 
motif in the scheme of life, and their subjugation but a mosquito bite or 
the great body of their existence. Talk religion to the average Hindoo, be 
it the Christian, Hebrew ог Mohammedan, or the many phases of his ow: 
Hindooism, and he will listen, argue and wax enthusiastic with vou. Hi 
will give up the theatre, a dinner or a drive for it; but meet him with ; 
political question and before you know it he will have submerged it int 
question of philosophy or religon. Yes, religion is the real business of 


his life, the one and only thing that matters in his day 


From this pooja hall the inner or female quarters are acce 
! 


Fhey are usually in the second ог third story \ wide balcony surrounds 
each story that overlooks the courtyarG and the pooja hall Грезе bal 
conies are sometimes curtained with latticed shutters from behind which 
the ladies may look down upon the visitors without being seen Г Не 
first impression one gets on enterering these quarters is the twilight 
aspect that greets him, the lack of sunlight in them. But as one learns 


to know more of India and its climate the wisdom and the necessitv of 
this arrangement dawns upon him. In fact, it is soon noticed that the 
Europeans adopt this same arrangement, for all humanity in this country 
strives to keep away from the heat and glare of the sun by living in these 
heavy-stone structures and, as much as possible, in the cool shadows ol 
their interiors. Most of the homes are very old; at first sight they seem 


dark and dirty, but on close inspection one finds this to be but the signet 


of hoary age. The thresholds of stone are worn by hundreds of feet that 
have passed in and out of these doors. The marble floors are often 
cracked and the gray granite has dints caused by the feet gliding over 
them. The heavy plastered walls are dark and sometimes musty; but 


have they not been brushed against by many generations of men and 
women? The railings are often chipped by the mischevious fingers of 
little people whose ashes long since have mingled with the elements 
The Hindoo does not change his old home for a new one although he 
might well afford it The home of his ancestors is full of sacred memo- 
ries and he and his son remain there even as his fathers did before him 
Enter the home of the average wealthy native of India and what 
does one find 4 The home is ast mptv ol all m dern house hold applian- 


ces and furniture as is that of thi poor native villager. Some of the fur- 


nishings are wonders of artistic wood-carving but they are rarely modern 


— 9 — 
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A padded carpet on the floor with high cushions strewn here and there, 
the whole often covered with white muslin taki the place of chairs, 
solas and tables Look at his bookshelves and what is found there: [here 
you will find the exception, the books of far away yesterday hugging 
those of to-day. He has scanned the old and is eagerly scanning the 
new. Yet he finds little in the latter that he wants and there is, perhaps, 
nothing in the former that he does not want. The pictures on the w ills 
are not the pictures we revel in, nor are they the faces of ancestors long 
gone ; nor are they the faces of founders of families, makers of names, 
builders of the country or heroes in history No! On their walls one 
finds the pictures of some half nude saint or holy man who has gained 
renown in his spiritual life by his great renunciation and God-consciousness 
One will find the picture of a God-mad Incarnation who has flooded а land 


god or ldess ora scene 


with love and wisdom, or of sóme popular g got 


of some incident in the life of these beloved deities. The pictures may 
not have a trace of real beauty to our way of thinking, the figure may be 
out of all proportion ; the lines out of plumb and entire ly off color: but 
the history of that picture, of that scene, is in the heart of every man, 
Woman or child in that household, айа to them it is a work of love in 
which art needs no place 
All that Indian history records is spiritual history. Heroes count 

only when they were God-loving and gave to the world same of God's 
wisdom. "These they will remember, point out with pride arid keep alive 
in their hearts and try to emulate in their daily living. The histories of 
these lives are put into the hands of the young children or are recited ta 
them by their elders until it becomes part of their lives. It is the intel: 
lectual food upon which Ше women feed and it is the model from which 
their spirituality is drawn. The childreti are named after these deities 
and there is hardly а пате in all India that is not that of a deity or spiri- 
tual hero. And the reason of this 15 that the Hindoo believes he 15 
thus reminded constantly of these holy ones by seeing his child and 
uttering his name 

In the Hindoo home every act is the outconie of some religious 
thought. "The bathing, the eating, the drinking, the going forth and the 
coming back, the act of lying down and of rising at dawn are all accom- 
panied by prayer and all are set to the tune of religion. The Hindoo 
Sess in ether, air, fire, water and earth the province over which some god 
or goddess presides The sun isa god, so 15 the moon; the stars are 
abodes of the immortals to theni and the water is a gift of the Most High 
which is also guarded and guided bya deity. The earth isa goddess, 
the Mother of the World, who blesses all that tread upon her body as well 
as Lo sustain, nourish and preserve them. 

This is his attitude toward life; this is the thing that constantly fills 
his mind and heart. This is his substance and all the rest is but shadow. 


For this one reality a Hindoo will give up home, family, name, fame, 


в 


p 


fortune, a worldly future, to walk as a hermit-beggar, a of the 
dust for (Ве rest of his lif« Realization is the itcome of | ligion 
and renunciation is the outcome of realizatiot Thousands of men 
are {о-да i | i "ut | г спр, with no shelter but the sky 
and t ( Tu. bed but the eartl 

И is not our way of being religious to-day, but it was so long ago in 
the West Then, too, man sought God clothed in renunciation and found 
Him These Hindoos are so primitive, vou w sav, зо dreadfully back- 
ward Y 5 is Паскуаго as we wer two thous 1а уеагѕ 1C But 


th usand years avo а Christ cam to brine | £ ht to 1 West 


us to live for God and man and to die for our brother if n 


for « 

Since then we have become advanced and no Christ has comé But 
these Orientals, thev have had several avatars since then Viewing 
them from th standpoint of their religious consciousness one cannot 
help thinking that though Western ideas of philosophy, religion and 
civilization have been introduced by the white man, Hind is | 


Idooism 15 Dy 
no means ready to mount the funeral pyre for some time to come 


An instance of the great reverence the Hindoo has fora man of 


of 
God was demonstrated to us оп a journey of thirty-six hours from 
Colombo to Madras At Colo nb ) the Baba, now on Indian 5 il, | 14 
left us, shod in American footwear, turbaned and clad in his usual garb 


made familiar to usin the West—a sort of compromi 


American and Hindoo dress. When we saw him арап 


an Eastern Baba stood before us—a man of the 


every inch, barefooted, bareheaded and clad in t 


| 

piece of cloth a few yards long that for years has been the approved 
: [ ; : 

garb of the ascetic or holy man of India. In his right! he carried 


his bowl which, for twelve years before his sojourn in the West, had been 
his sole possession in his hermit life. A drinking bowl it was, and there 


he was, with the six past years of his western life shut out of his con- 
sciousness, now ready to take up the thread of life where И had been 
left off years ago. This meant that по food should pass his mouth that 
was not cooked Бу Brahman hands and no money should buy it А 
thirty-six hours’ journey stretched before us and in that time neither 
food nor water pass d the Baba's lips. We were hurrying to Madras, 
and as по one there had been informed of our coming, the question 
naturally arose in our minds as to where Baba would live. We, of course 


would find hotels and we had eaten three meals a day іп the journey, 
but he, fasting and no prospective home in sight. “Never mind," he 


IS 


answered to our question, “My place there is awaiting me. What 
mine shall be opened unto me." We of little faith fretted and 
but his larger trust soon swallowed it. 

his own aad that Wiser Hand which never 


their finger for help. 


feared, 
Gradually we left his fate in 
closes to those that stretch 


5 


^ 
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The dav passi d, and just as the first shadow of night went sweeping 


over the face of the heavens geni a lawyer from Cuddalore, 
entered our train Не was all aglow h animation. His eyes, 
piercing ind kindly, soon spi dthe Baba and begged to know something 
of him After a short sitting with him he came to us and told us he 
would take the Baba with him He would bea guest at his friend's 
home in Madras [wo or three others in the meantime had boarded 


the train and begged him as guest and before we reached our destina- 
tion, our minds were at rest A home had been found for him Бу Mr 


Chakravarti, our kind Cuddalore friend, and the Baba's long fast was to be 


broken at last and it was, soon after, 1n the most hospitable home of one 


of the most distinguished men of Madras, who became as proud oí 
the Baba as the Baba of him On that evening a lecture had been 
arranged. Like flame the word had spread among the Hindoos that 
а holy man was among them and to these people there is nothing that 
is of more moment than listening to the words of a God-lover. 

The host to whom the Baba had been taken was among the first 


men of India, a host with few to second him A man of affairs he 15, of 


tremendous influence in his sphere of life, weighty in counsel, full of the 
milk of human kindness, an orator of splendid degree, a lawyer whose fame 
has gone forth over all Ше land, a thinker, a doer of deeds. Ina word, 
Mr, V. Krishnaswami Iyer isa genius whose burning zeal for his cou 


is felt wherever it touches, and vet this man's enthusiasm over his guest 


ntry 


was as spontancous as а bov's, his reverence as deep as a woman's 
Introducing the Baba at the first lecture, hesaid to the audience 
words to this effect 


“The real workers of our land are our holy men, Ше Bhaktas or 


devotees of the Lord especially. They keep alive the spiritual con- 
sciousness of our India They are the energy in the body ot our land. 


Several of our great ones have gone forth to Western lands to tell our 
brothers there of a philosophy and religion that our fathers have fostered 
Most of them have taken our intellectuality there, mysticism. One of 
them, a great soul, a hope of India, a Vedantist, has passed away to his 
reward all too soon, alas! He took Vedanta over the seas and was loved 
by many and his passing left us in despair as to who would take his 
place here in India. But one has come, this Bhakta, this Baba Bharat 
He has taken the soul of India te America, He has preached the love 
of God only, and therefore he is greater than all the rest х 

I quote this to show the place that a God lover has in the heart of 
the people of Ind'a; intellect is second to it, and worldly position trails 
far behind it How cold and barren is the average reception of the 
Western men of God to that which India gives to hers. Always will the 
memory of the enthusiasm at Madras over the patriotic words of the Baba 


be aflame in the mind ; always will the cheers of welcome, the cries of 


appreciation, the calls of sympathy. sing themselves in the heart. Sitting 
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on the platform overlooking that sea of earnest faces 


the old and the 


voung, the rich and the poor, all eager for love, al 


i responsive to any 


word of wisdom, all awake to any truth, геафу to answer to anv touch of 


spirituality all alive at the first word of patriotism ¢ nwrapped in the sacred 
mantle of love for mother country, one cannot help feeling that Madras 


is a centre of power, a battery, asit were, from whence cu 


ents ot ‹ пегру 


flow forth vitalizing the land 


At a reception given Kier Hardy at a well known club to which we 


were invited in that citv, the dreams of Rome and its senators, all come 


to life again, would persistently rise in the mind ; for such a body of men 


robed in cloth of linen and fine wool and silk of many colors, with tur- 
NS bans in whose folds bands of 


y 


gold were woven, with faces full of thought, 


wreathed in kindness, noble to look upon, uttering words of wisdom and 


courtesy and old-world hospitalitv, are not often met with in our own land 
in the far and glorious West 


Again at the house of Baba's host, Krishnaswami Iyer, a reception 


was given to us by the ladies of the home About forty Hindoo women 


were invited to meet us and welcome us to their land: women of such 


refinement and culture, such wonderful kindness аз to make us feel that 


here indeed we had found íriends and were not strangers in 


land. Ss 


a strangt 
м veral ladies Sang and played th« violin. and beside the native 


| songs they awoke memories of the days in our own home by playing 


some of our familiar airs Then they begarlanded and bedecked us with 


flowers and we were {ед and feasted | believe the women of Madras 


are considered particularly handsome, but be that as it may 


those that 
| we met wer 


e more than handsome, they were altogether womanly 
their saris of rich colored silks, their 


and 


gorgeous jewels, covered hearts 


At this same home we witnessed our first dhajana. А number of cul- 
tured gentlemen, the first and foremost of the city, gathered in the pooja 


hall to sing sacred songs, accompanied by the drum, cymbals and vina, 


| 
| warm as their clime, and as big as the broad expanse of blue skies. 
| a 


native stringed instrument, far into the night, the enthusiasm never abat- 


i" ing, the religious ardor never lessening 


as the hours swallowed cach other 
At the end of the hall stood a picture 


wreathed in flowers, a picture of 
Krishna, the Lord of Love, and before it, beside 


and around it clustered 
the men of affairs in a worldly sense, clad in a prayer cloth that reaches 
from the waist to the knee, chanting hymns of praise to Him, singing 
of the favorite episodes in His life, and nestling at His feet, as it 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


were, asking the blessing His love has for them, 
Our stay at Madras was all too short, but its shortness was big 
with blessings to us, for it opened in a way the door of India, the 


golden door so full of generous hospitality and courtly kindness: so 


rich with wisdom that is embodied in the daily acts of living which 


the West is not cognizant of and which, through misunderstanding and 


misrepresenfatian, has heen distorted aut of all likeness to the fact 


SAYINGS ОЕ KRISHNA. 


THAT WHICH seemeth great in the eve of man 15 oft-times small in Mine 


eves and that which is deemed as naught in the eye of man doth many 


times loom into big proportions befor Me; for the things that satisfy the 
eve of earth are по! those which t xpand broadlv into the horizon of Му 
vision Thus the great may be small and the small gigantic; for the 


weight and measure inthe scale of Time fluctuates not, but is ever the 
same, though man's is ever changeful and unused to the things that are 
perman: nt 


2“ 


Look into Mine eve, О beloved, and behold mirrored therein all that 
creation holds. List to My voice, which is silent never, and hear there 
the things that creation knows. Take Me by the hand, O little one, 
and walk with Me and before thee shall unfold the laws from which 
creation has sprung. Love Ме and these laws shall open to thy under- 
standing and their operation shall be known tothee, the unknowable 
shall be as an open book and the sealed things shall be a scroll whose 
seals have been broken. 

os 
He that searcheth after Me hath already found Me. For the desire 


for Me is the fulfilment of that desiri 
E 


The world holdeth Me, vet do I hold the world. Tam reflected in 
every eye and on every brow I sit; vet every eye is in Me and the brow 
f every man is in Ме, too. The coming of man is out of Me and the go- 
ing of man is into Me, his desire is for Me and in that desire he hath life. 
Man is enfolded in Me and I am the unfoldment of man. Не is an ex 
pression of Me, and lo, he is expressed by Me. For all that is man is of 
Me and I am all there is of man 


x 


- 

That which is of Me knows not change, but that which many see as 

changeful is not of Ме but is the shadow of man's making. The creation 

of man is without substance, for he draweth from that which is not of Me. 

But that which is from Mv creation is without flaw and is untouched by 
the breath of man and by the coming and passing of time 

m 

Look up and I will be thy chief attraction; look down and earth 

will be thv constant desire; look unto Me and that which is of Me 

in thee will draw Me unto thyself, for 1 vibrate to that which is of 

Me in all that is created by Me. Look earthward and thowart calling 


with thy earthly self all that is like unto И, for the law gs that like 


lorever must attract like 


NEARING THE EQUATOR | 


BY MARY WALTON 


morv all the enchant , E] T | 
lit brown people w t! b € t ( 
thatched villages an ? ) h | 1 K 
loom hig 1th d М ) ~ с 
are enshrined with tl b t bells ) 
piny groves and lastly t! г. delightful, d v hours thro the In- " 
land Sea with the fleeting glimpses of fi т villag nestling some 
wooded cove or sheltered bay ; | th trang ttle craft that ply t T 
trade along the shore All t and m , craved in a ne to he 
forgott n picture on our minds and h | is и i sign W b itl а 
regretful sayonara to Nippon whi \ е 
learn t lovi зе n H g ( 
sp laso boat bea s toward t Cel ul Kingdo ) 
the Land o Tising 5 

() AV ed OV W k | t were 

t 

cloudless and a sun tl il st tropic " h up us until 
on day to Oo iston м < A t blu M ting | + not » 
mineling with a Боду of mur! callow water which marked our entrance 
mMagung пат iV o IUTAM A WN att WV nit Hn і 1 " Á 


into the Yellow Sea whose waters are colored Бу the qvantity of yellow 


loam washed down for ages from the interior of the country 


At Hong-kong we wereto say farewell to the great ship that had 
borne us safely for 6,000 miles and already we wi approaching this snug 
ritish island entrenchment Che bright stars were cemming the hea } 
Гази 15 | пис! n и n гс Stal \ g Iming in iCavens 
and the lights were glowing harbour from the y dee to the 
t D of the terraced hills til t med as if the constellations above had 
left their high places to gleam on the breast of earth and twink! n the 
dancing waves. In this jewelled city of light, where the heavens seem to 
meet the earth and the rs to slip into the sea, there is no trace of the 


: > : . Р 
heavy hand of war that at the mouth of the gun had wrested this '* Oi - * 
tal Gibraltar" from the almond-eved celestials onlv to reward them bv the 
fore ible mtr xdu« tion ol th d l lly Opium wn * рорр | dre ams have 


lured millions to destruct 


Daylight dispels this dream-vision of the night, but the reality is 
none the less appealing in picturesque beauty and in! st Не: 
have our first experience of riding in a “ chair | conveyance borne by 
two solemn-faced, pig-tailed Chinamen who can haggle as long and as 
loudly over the price of the fare as the sturdy litt Jap who pulled our 
rickshaws, and who after extorting all the money possible from us onl: 
leave at the intervention of the Hindoo policeman with such an air of oF 


injurv that we feel almost conscient Stricken 10 spite of our depleted 


h the more ornate Оп 


| imag \ ару i ) the swa ing of a flower on its 
t 1 и | m уй Chine lady preters 
| 1 a Orn | ( ur ‹ palang } She 
T s по h lo lack | whicl brushed smoothlv back 
tr | i on the head i со through whicl | welled 
pin | t of Chin idvance of her We t ters ? 
At an 1 tro 31 t ( of sk 3 These are often of rich 
bro led « ol bia n blue or purple over which 15 worn a loose 
flowing coat embroidered in wonderful designs, maybe, of the fabled 
dragon that writh ind twists its scaly body and opens Из frightful 
On we go, jostling into coolies weighed down with burdens or pass- 
ing iin of fine bearing, wearing flowing silken robes and carrying a 
lacquered fan in h taper | fingers We catch glimpses of sleek, fat 
( Ina пеп i | around 15 (ning bowl M som food whose nature We 
do not ca | guess, though we wonderat the deft way an which they 
тапа the chopstu Ге next moment w re set down before a 
shop of curios and our att ton 15 at ont bsorb d in the delicate ivory 
carving th exquisite emb vid | and In [A 11H jack jewellers With 
rel ince we turn to go to find our way blocked Бу а crowd whose cu- 
riousitv at s e foreigners nly exceeded by our own. On turning a 
cot vi are shoi d at th ht of a poor wretch sitting in the 
stocks, wearing a board around his neck inscribed with Chinese charac- 
ters He is a criminal, we learn, with the particulars of his crime written 
out that | who run ma t 19 


Leaving this quarter we are borne along a road bordered bs huge 


terraced hillside past 


Here th« y have the 


beautiful hom 
a intae + the co ling breezes, for the heat in the citv 15 оррге ssive, 
ind also have a magnificent view of the harbour and island. As our 


from the chairs and 


coolies sto »р | to rest from their climb we 


wandered areand enjoying the delight А Chinese woman lead- 


us with curtotis interest. 


ing a little toddler of two year: stoppe 

We ventured to proffer а smail coin to the baby who took it eagerly and 
politely shook his own hands instead of ours in approved Chinese fa- 
shion Another turn and we are fase to face with a squad of khaki- 
suited English soldiers, reminding us that, though in the Orient, we were 
on Occidental ground where John Chinaman and John Bull meet. Con- 


saw the cable car making а more speedy if less pictur- 


anuing our мау w 
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esque ascent ol the mountain side At the summit calle d the Pk al 
about 2,000 feet above sea-level, there is a wireless telegraph stati 


in signalling the ship at sea. The golden haze ol 


Was suffusing the heavens as wi gaz d from the hi ig hts down the 


terraces to the harbour that lay calm and glittering in the sun, а haven 
for the ships, great and small, that rested securely there at anchor; but 
even here the dreaded typhoon has dashed great boats to destruction, 


sweeping the encircling harbour as water swirls in a « up 
Here at Hong Kong we exchanged the palatial proportions of tlie 
g g 8 | pro] 
Minnesota for the cozy, more home-like surroundings of the Awa Maru, 
g 
the little Japanese boat that had braved the terrors of war and was now 
plying its peaceful way over southern seas to far away Old England 


"Twas a dear little boat—one-fourth the size of the Minnesota—and 


we loved it from the first И was as delightful as petting hon again 
after a stay in a hotel and we exclaimed and exulted as we thought 


ofthe lazy days before us that we had dreamed of, vet secret 


dreaded. For had we not been warned of the typhoons that would 


smite us and the rains th.t would drench us and the heat that would 


burn and wilt us?—“Oh ves, gets pretty hot out there on the Injurt 
Ocean, ma'am, 128 in the shade Can't hever sleep in your cabins.’ 


These words of a friendly sailor rang ominously in our ears, but out 
fears were put to rest by the Captain himself who assured us that 
the typhoon season was over, the rains would be only showers, and the 
heat would not be as great as we had already experienced in Hong 


Kong And we found his words proved true 
Oh, the jov of those delightful days ! " The world forgot,” we 


were content to let the boat drift to infinity while we drowsed and 


dreamed in the luxurious depths of a steamer chair. Our mile long 


walks on the Minnesota were forgotten where the stiff breeze nearly blew 
us off our feet as we made the rounds of the deck. Now we felt 
deserving of commendation if we made the tour thrice in succession 
И was almost as if ме were оп а private yacht, for the other pas- 
sengers were few but companionable and the three Euglish officers 
on the boat—the kindly Captain. the genial Chief Officer and the 
canny Chief Engineer from bonny Scotland—gave us the freedom of 
the ship in true British heartmess. From top-side to engine-room we 
were initiated into nautical secrets that made us poor landsmen stand 
in awe. 


Thrice daily we met in the dining saloon which also did duty аз 


social hall, music гооп and library; Here at two long tables, one 


for Europeans and the other for Japanese, fanned by huge punkahs 


that swung above us, we were served with excellent food by white- 


clad little Japs. But it was on deck we spent most of our days and 


far into the nights. Here we read and studied, shared in games ог 
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hom of an outcast whos atmosphere 
s desecration But he only went closer 
And so the outcast maiden became tl 
по! пег ol из ch irer [he vears rol 
former Ше no long His father + Í 
mo са toh mind And | that | 
naught to h Vhe ети hu 
unseen universe closed up and | iw oi 


15 pollution 


nd drew 


hi 


of the сай of the sen ind the gratification thereof ind for t \ 
vears he h followed his unholv bent 
But" said the | t ones he hath in 11 his last cart! Öl ( 
led th n \ f Naravat ind He the Maker of Laws, hath ven fort! 
th Law that vhosever calleth His Name ти iket! to Hu tor He 
Himself is in His Na: vea, His Ма: | sath the t fae eat MENT 
id he who calleth upon Him shall be heard And tl mort | 
called His Хапи in that Name, Бу its potency and t! ricl зори 
promise has pierced through the lesser worlds and entered « Хот 
reachine the h irt of our | ird upon whom none ca th in va So H 
hath said and He from whom all Law proceedeth cannot break the Law 
H is th refore ours, and we bid ve both depart In peace 
The messengers paused a moment, then said, “Y vhat ve за 
lawful As in all the worlds that are not the earth, it ki th 
i rv word and tl juht is а tangible potency carrying in itself its ow 
‹ ition S0 N will hence to King Death and say unto him that th 
то il hath, Бу his last word given himself to. the realm | | ght ( 
Lo ind 1 hlled di sire 
Bowing low to the « iim wonder of thi divine ones the hadow 
ind cold messengers of Death disappeared And those who came В 
the highest world spak with eyes unto one another and ning hani 
also went 
Мати opened his eyes and wa lone with his littl ^ j 
clasped to his breast, Slowly he unloosed the baby's fi [E si 
us neck His heart was no longer chilled The sweat of death w 
TON ind h alth gl im d uan on his brow His gasping D ath now 
came in strong and regular intervals And he who was passing os th 
river to the Kingdom of Death, now re-entered life again, But with the 
new entrance the past thirty years were gone and he took up the threai 
of life whe he had ей it in the invit ng grove a: hie rathere: Т 
flowers to offer to the spirits of his departed ancestor befor | 
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THE FIRE-WALKERS OF JAPAN 


A REAL MIRACLE IN TCKYO 


M | 
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a narrow, level path in the very middle of the coal bed; then after а 
short praver, he walks deliberately into the hre tàmping his feet оп the 
red glowing coals | count eight steps and thev show in black on the 
ved coal The other priests tollow one at a time walking slowly and 
making seven or eight steps They pass thro: ph he ps of salt first and 


last, but | cannot see that they rub their feet in it, or seem to care | 


have it sticking to their soles Гћеу are not in the least excited, there 
are no drums, no singing, no wild gestures, по cries; just six ordinary 


men in plain white cotton gowns walking coolly many times on red hot 


Now the fire is fanned to new activity; the path is beaten down 


again to make it glow and a troop ol Japan: se children, bovs and girls 
little street urchins, all careful 


eagerly ( rowd to cross the { | мо 
priests stand at the entrance of the fi ry path, incessantly drawing 
sparks from their flints over the children’s heads as they pass; two 
more at the end, and the two remaining, mutter incantations at the side, 


waving their Aywhips. Each child walks decorously and visibly unhurt 


many carry babies strapped to their backs, Japanese fashion, They 
pass several times: then come adults, women, old people, all sorts and 
conditions of men Every few minutes the path is made red again 
Now is the greatest triumph: two Europeans pass through, а lady and 
a gentleman. The Japanese clap their hands and cheer them. The 
lady is dressed in rose-coloured muslin with a light lace underskirt ; she 


is barefoot, and I notice the whiteness of her feet on the red coals. She 


does not hasten, and loiters about, unhurt and her dress unsing 


d. [he 
gentleman goes through twice, comfortably, the priests drawing sparks 


g 

more actively over the Europeans than over the Japanese, and seeming 
more alert with their spells. The head priest jumps into the middk 
of the fire, and remains there, for quite a long time, raking and fanning 
it, his white garments touching the coals as he bends down, his feet 
firmly set without any uneasy shuffling. When everybody has gone 
through to his or her satisfaction there are more incantations to free the 
chained spirits, and the fire is quickly put out with pails of water, 


the water, hissing and sputtering, as water will when 


g falling on 


hot coals 

Ге priests declare that by their rites and words of power they fright- 
en away the spirits of the fire, and once those are gone, the fire cannot 
burn, no burning power remaining, though the appearances are unchang- 
ed \nyhow, 1 can testify to the reality of the fire, to its apparent in- 
nocuity, and | think Lam safe in affirming that there was little, if anv. 
stion in the са 


auto-sugg se, as Г know myself to have been quite collec- 
ted and critical; and could. not observe апу hazy look or automatic motion 
in. others Phe children were quite merry, and pranced about as child 


ren will And the electric tram kept rushing past all the time 


tu 


PARAGRAPHS ON PASSING EVENTS 


BY BABA BHARATI. 
ON BOARD this biggest palace-hotel boat, Minnesota, we had “jolly time 
for a whole month. There were some very distinguished Americans, 
some very cultured ones, some very sweet ones, some very bad-hearted 
ones. Secretary Taft was going to the Phillipines to give them a 
parliament. There was Ambassador O'Brien to relieve Wright of his 
place in Japan; Judge Burke, that little man with a big heart. Then 
there were authors and journalists and visitors to the Orient, and last 
not least, seventy missionaries mostly bound for Japan and China. 
Secretary Taft 

I had some long talks with Secretary Taft, whose mind is as 
big as his body, and heart in proportion, He talked with me with all 
the geniality of a gentleman, the frankness of a friend, even the 
warmth of an enthusiast. There was not a trace of the politician in 
the manners and expressions of this world-famed War Secretary of 
the biggest country in the world. "I am a man of peace, sir," said 
I, when we first met, “and I thought it would be interesting to meet 
а man of war." The tall three-hundred pounder of human flesh and 
bones wheeled round with a merry laugh, “| am a man of peace, too,” 
sald he, as he shook me by the hand, "let me introduce you (0 my 
wife," Our conversation drifted from men and manners into philo- 
sophy—Oriental philosophy, which he seemed to enjoy with new and 
rapt interest. “II be for a month on board this ship, sir, and I will 
hear more of your religion. ] wish so much to visit India, but I have 
so little time to carry out my wish." 

Roosevelt and the Japs 

On another occasion we chatted sitting on a bench on deck 
through a whole hour of lunch which he newer takes fearing more 
flesh. He asked for the facts about India, especially political facts, 
and when I gave them in all their nakedness, he became deeply interested, 
He said the British were taking his government to task for giving the Filli- 
pinosa parliament. It was, in their view, a bad example. And the big 
politician laughed with all the strength of his big lungs, and I laughed too. 
Onanother occasion when I walked round the deck with him, which he 
did fifty times daily to keep down flesh and earn his dinner, I told him of my 
ideaas to what the Mikado might have in his mind in regard to Uncle 
Sam's proposed measure to exclude Japanese labor from his dominions. 
Г said the nervous Americans were almost sure to be impatient with 
the Mikado's veto to the legislation and pass the Dill, on the plea of pro- 
tecting the interests of white labourers in the States and enact the 
law. The Mikado, to my thinking, would make no fuss about it. but 


in due time pass а law excluding— " American trade from his ports?" 


af I | I 1 { \ 1 t} 1 i} w 
«1 n t ) | | el ( in 
noses to spit But car | ‘ "4 M d intet if the 
{ р ши | then \ 
f D it 1 ! An TI 
lent 
| he vou ee t с 5 of justice which the best of West 
Powers possesses (зеі етапи istice to the I ist is not in the hore scof 
of Western politic lans Yet it is a gentleman, he seemed so, every f 


imch of his six feet and odd, a genial, good-hearted, chil Ке, most 


honest -looking gentleman, though a War Secretary fi | hi I 

sented to me his chief in many aspects, per Ips mini | big. stich 
| 1 } | | 

Не was 10 1 bv every one on ward al | seemed to han 


will win the ganu ind t into Roosevelt's shoes, though | do t: 
know whether 1 сап yeild his stu Ww cn паз Kept some rei 
financiers steady in their mad cours: і wild wholesale thieving and 
politic ial and, sometimes зоси OW (IVisI I healthv check 
Ambassador O'Brien 
Ambassador O'Brien was another notable heure with us on the Mi + 


nesota, а venerable 1 in se gray hai een te зе tt расо Tw 
lived life and matured wisdom lis culture of head and heart was in his 
voice, his movements, his manners i patriarchal personag in who 


were blended the old times and the new Гай and O'Brien were pro 

of the sturdy wor of the personnes OL the Roosevelt пе і lirst 
talk | had with O'Brien, when | presented him with 
General Otis, was short He stood leaning against the wainscotted м 
of the top deck landing, а thin, tall, reverend figure that reminded « 
of Abraham Lincoln, his deferent courtesy coming. out of j eart as 
he talked to the Oriental Baba. In the smoking room, one dav, | 


long talk with him as fi ашецу smoke 1 his « шат | | ind Бий 


liberal of all the big officials 1 had met in America. He distinctly affirm: г 
that Asia ought to be for Asians and his svmpathies for tl siat 
in their str to free 1] weives [ro West ) gi ў ot 
deep and sinceri He also believe that their free un Was 
soon, judging from tl signs ol the time inil the attitude « 
have been taking of late 
The Christian Missionaries 

There were other verv worthv follow passengers on board gentlemen 
and ladv journalists, consuls to China, tourists and so forth They were 
almost all of them pe ntlemen and ladi to à тації All were very kind 


and cordially courteous in their conversations with me except the " 


General 


Gent ( who was ın t Гай pa W 
) | t ( T ( tly 
hi H - + tart : 
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| А А h | the ! ЕК 
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revenged thi bv Ба и VA | Dr 
рапог и thi | to h | 1 sort « ги 
It x | hard to count TO v lett« thes 
them, da nd how long thev « | talk together in 
day, 1 va t ( cat t 
Captain Austin 
Captain Austi who professed he belonged to 
fell and snow his w WAS Vel iotable thr 
гот Seattle I H ngkong His weather-beaten face 


Edwards 
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wrote home, each of 


the parlor night and 


the whole world and 
ughout the voOvag«t 
had an honest look 
cuiture« manners, 
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talked with uncompromising sincerity. He commanded respect from 
all as he commanded the homage of his crew for his large-hearted treat- 
ment of them although he was very strict in regard to duty He is a 


well read man, a very capable commander, a man of 


| арргесапоп, а 


philosopher in whom the limitless-looking sea has helped the expansion 
of mentality, the breadth of sympathies and extention of love for God's 
creatures the world over 


The Paradise of the Pacific 


But, hey, here is Japan—the pretty paradise of the Pacific! Land, 
land again, after two whole weeks of water water everywhere, nor e'en 
a ship to sight. But we had not a friend in Japan or even an introductory 
letter to anybody. I had purposely abstained from trying to get any to 
enjoy the luxury of the Lord's special providence for his lovers. After 
about three hours spent in Yokohama, we went to Tokyo where, within a 


> 


short space of time, our Hindoo boys studying there, having heard of my 
coming from a Japanese friend, rushed to see us and invited vs to dinner 
at their place, the India House. It was ап unpretentious little building, 
but the sight of so many countrymen, about a hundred in all, assembled 
in one place far away from India made my heart jump with joy, while 
my students had the privilege, for the first time, to meet a colony of 
Hindoos they had learnt to love so much. Besides the students, there 
were Hindoo merchants whose joy and enthusiasm at seeing us was even 
greater than the boys.’ In the reception room the head man of the 
merchants, Baboo Hansa Mull, begarlanded us with words which were 


such an outpouring of old-world homage that it made me forget that 1 
was yet out of India. 


Our Students in Japan 


Oh, what a blessed sight it was—the company at this dinner, the Оп- 
ent and the Occident mingling with ardent sympathy! About a hundred 
Hindoos sat at or stood around the table, their bright youthful faces look- 
ing so earnest and joyous. Пе а very great love for them, really it 
was an affection that flowed unbidden from out the well of my heart. 
The joy of seeing the hopes of my country in great Japan was equal to 
their joy in finding me and five American lady and one gentleman Hin- 
doos amongst them. And their hearts were leaping out to serve us and 
make us happy. We had a Hindoo dinner in right royal style, its cat- 
ing being punctuated by the singing of the most divine Vesper Song of 
India of the more than immortal Jayadeva by my American students and 
myself and the singing by the boys of the Vande Mataram and other 
new patriotic songs. It created ап ecstatic excitement. The boys ар- 
preciated the Sanskrit Arati sung by the Americans with such profound 
amazement that they did not know where they were, whether they were 
in life xow or in Ancient India 


They were startled into thinking that 


Tf 


Se 10 
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an undreamt-of era had dawned to bless their land and the world with 
a great spiritual upheaval. 
The Recovery of Our Self-Respect 

In addressing the boys and the merchants | was overwhelmed with 
feeling. I cheered them up, saying that very good times were just a- 
head, not only political but spiritual as well. A mighty wave of spiritual 
thought and sentiment is at present coursing through the veins of Na- 
ture and that it would burst on the surface of the earth from Из centre, 
India. I told them to recover their self-respect which they had lost. 
They must learn again to respect their own Hindoo birth which was the 
most precious and enviable birth in the world. When they would again 
realize the truth that the Hindoo was the most spiritual being оп earth 
and that compared with the other modern nations, who are more or less 
materialistic, they are simply divine, because of their consciousness 
being pervaded by love and devotion to God—then they would rise once 
more to that divinity, and tower in every thing over the modern mush- 
room nations of whose material prosperity and misguided scientific energy 
they are so foolishly envious. 1 told them, in conclusion, to be 
Hindoo in their soul, heart and mind and ways wherever fate might take 
them for purposes of studying modern methods of earning a living. 1 
told them that the spiritual Hindoo is worshipped by the cultured West, 
when that Hindoo sticks to his inborn spiritual instincts. The boys 
cheered me all through the speech and most of them seemed to be 
roused by my remarks. 

Though Vanquished Would Argue Still 

My American students returned to their hotel, leaving me in the 
charge of the boys who requested me to stay with them overnight. 
They were wonderfully sweet boys and fired with patriotic ardor which 
required to be turned intothe right channel. Far into the small hours 
of the morning | replied to the questions with which they bombarded 
me thick and fast. They took me to task for saying that spiritual deve- 
lopment alone would bring about their economic redress and political 
advancement. They asked me the reasons why, and although I gave 
reasons by the score—and pretty convincing reasons too—they fired 


their questions at me all the same. I told them that the Hindoo has 


lived in his soul, his consciousness has mainly dwelt in the spiritual | i 
plane, for countless generations and so mere political knowledge would 

not touch his spirit to awaken it into action, and that the economic and | 
political phases of the Hindoo's Ше have always been Ше expressions of | | 
its spiritual individuality which has remained unparalleled all through the | 
ages. The Hindoo could no more change his age-long inner conscious- | 
ness than the chameleon his skin in order to suit himself. to the methods | 
of the modern nations who live mostly on their matter-fed mind. Some | 4) 
of the boys were convinced, but most of them still cared more for quest- 
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An Anglo-Indian Romance Founded on Real Facts 


BY BABA BHARATI 


SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS 
Jim, an Eng ер office f t way à ngle while hunting 
He meets a | і m he threatens t і t, at the latter's refusal to give him a nk of water 
On aiming, he find 1 dden! ed the t by the eye f the yag Wonder 
tak inger, he drops his gun an udvised by the yogi to k behind hin He 
е е where bef каза € f Ош p t t, b eats € 
the | d € 
I y 1 с ) gi] ехреги ed a strange spirit iwake е mes 
possessed of a dete ition to f w the holy опе as a sciple The yogi di rage 118 
€ | еш ( ^ | i wife and | t g wit id 
re the g 
B mt yst thought process the yogi has anticipated this step a | ed à 
lisciple to t ort jim t »naste in tl £ whert vas neet 
| ience of G ю а disciple ir la God за n upon him, and 
the v which hangs een tae verse а и М he and the senses, is lifted’ and 
for ittle [im views Eternity 
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most difficult ordeal known to the Yoga prai 


Then he sets out on a tour round India 
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CHAPTER XXXIV 
Hands off cried the missionary in a rage How dare you shake me, 
vou dirty brut 
But Jim had taken his hands off a and was smiling as he stood con- 
гопипу the missionary, his blue eves calm vet gleaming with unusual light 
4 ОТС 
"Excuse më,” he said as gently as he could, “I did not mean to hurt you 


But you are a man ot the Cross, a disciple of the gentle Jesus, why are vou in 
such a rage? И does not become a servant of the saviour you preach. 

‘And who are vou to come and disturb me in my work in such а savage 
manner?" questioned the missionary, struggling to control his passion at Jim's 
soft impeachment which was for him the hardest and quite unexpected hit, as he 
eyed Jim from head to foot and was puzzled to make out who he could be. 
By the tone and pronounciation of his speech, the missionary now found out Jim 
was not a Hindoo, nay, he perceived that he was an Englishman jut why was 


he in à Hindoo ascetic s dress, with that hated asceti matted locks, and so 


brown in Complexion 
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Ms manner in shaking vou was not ва savage as vour work is and more 


than savage your words are " replied Jim with such a broad laugh of solemn 


indignation that the missionary felt his courage failing rapidly * You called me 


a dirty brute but, poor fool, you never gave vourself Ше chance of 


finding out 
how dirtily 


you carry out your work of attempting to save souls by the light left 
burning by the Divine Jesus which you think you possess but vou do not. The 


thing within you which you mistake as light is darkness, the darkness of con- 


ceit, a darkness visible to all people who have light, to all who know what light is. 


Get the light, the light of the Nazarene and by the help of that light you will 
know what kind of people are these Hindoos whom, out of your cursed conceit, 
vou call heathens. If these most passionately God-loving people are heathens, 
then vou Anglo-Saxons, miscalled Christians, are the worst barbarians, What 


is a Christian but one who lives the Christ-life as much as he can, the life of 


love, the life that is full of harmony within and radiating that harmony without, 


a life of peace and goodwill born of concentrating one’s mind upon the centre 


of love, of harmony and goodwill—God? You so-called Christians who have not 


the good manners even of a heathen, can you compare your daily life with the 
daily life of a Hindoo who serves God first before serving any other soul, whose 


worship of God begins from his first waking moment and ends with the moment 


of closing his eyes in sleep? The Hindoo wakes religiously, Байез religiously, 


eats religiously and sleeps religiously. He worships God with his whole being 


three times a day. Nay, that is not all. Mere worshipping God is not all to 


him. He radiates the spirit of God тай his actions and conduct of Tif 


пе, as 
much as he can. What is he then but a born Christian, а true Christian, from 


whom vou can learn much in order to infuse into yourself a little of the Christ- 


spirit, in order to be a little Christian rather than to claim that distinction Бу the 


force of your arrant conceit? The question is not whether you belong to the 


register of a so-called Christian church. This is the question to be settled now— 


how much of Christianity have you in your soul and mind and manners?” 


This speech, delivered in all the eloquence of Jim's awakened soul, made 


the missionary quail as he had never done in life. Не was almost shaking with 


excitement, and when Jim stopped, he did not know what to say. He hemmed 
and hawed into saying : 


^ But the God, what sort of God do they worship? 


They are idolators, 
they worship millions of gods, do they not ?" 


“They worship the One God without a second," answered Jim with em- 


phasis, * One Absolute God of whom you prate and preach without knowing 
what he is ПЕе--уочг Bihle-idea of One God, of that Absolute God, is so child- 


ish that no sane man can understand him. Your conception of God creates a 


chaos in the mind and intellect of all sensible people, But the Hindoo's con- 


ception of the Godhead is not only scientific; but clear as пооп-дау when it is 


interpreted by an enlightened soul. The Hindoo believes in that One God who 
is the Source and Soul of creation, who is both Personal and Impersona'— Per- 
sonal in the expression of his energy, and Impersonal in 


His. All-pervading 
Spirit 


That Personal God. whose materialized manifestation 


is the Universe, 
rules and administers that universe by agents who 


represent and contro! His 


millions of attributes and forces. These are the gods, and in worshipping these 


JIM 


gods, in addition to worshipping the One Godhead, the Hindoo worships that 


God in all His Attributes and forces. The gods are the attribute-phases of the 


One God,” 


This roused the demoralised spirit of the missionary. His eyes flashing 


he burst out : 
* Who are you to talk to me like that ? 


more knowledge about Hindooism than the Hindoo himself possesses ? 


masquarading in that yellow robe of the Hindoo ascetic, 
That vou are 


Who are you who seem to possess 


What a 
sorry sight you are, A 
traitor to your own religion, your own country and countrymen? 
an Englishman one knows in a trice, but how have you managed to degrade 
vourself? You defend idolatry, you defend the million deities of the Hindoo, 


though a Christian by birth—you are worse than a heathen Hindo^, Your de- 


generacy is beyond belief. It degrades me to talk with you. Who are you? I 


demand an answer." 
Jim smiled a smile of great pity as he answered : 
"Never mind who I am; Iam an Englishman, as you say, by birth 


but Lam a Hindoo by faith now, 1 ат 
* You are a Hindoo—an idolator, from being а Christian? Shame on you ! 
Aren't you ashamed to confess it ?” 
"No, Тат not, I am rather proud to confess myself a Hindoo who in 


every respect is superior to ап Englishman ora so-called Christian like you, 


as I have known him through closer contact than you have ever had. Now, 


I was a brute, like many of my countrymen in this country, a 


think of this. 
Hindoo asa heathen though 


human brute of the first order. I also hated the 
] was not a Christian, being taught by you, Christian Missionaries, from child- 
hood up. No, | knew the Hindoo to be worse, a semi-savage. But chance 
led me into contact with a highly spiritual Hindoo—a violent contact, I was 
about to shoot him dead. Whatdid he do? He not only prevented me from 
committing sach a sin by his wonderful powers of Yoga, but transmuted the 
iron of my bratal heart into gold by the might of his love. And from a Godless 
human brute [ am turned not only into a God-loving and man-loving man, 
but I have learnt to love Jesus Christ whom I regarded before as а humbug. But 


what do you do when you make à convert ofa Hindoo into your style of 
Christianity. You turn the mild, Godly Hindoo into a brute. He learns to 
eat meat and drink ardent liguors, thinking that constitutes Christianity. Не 
hates the Hindoo's God and regards his countrymen as heathens. From 
the time of his conversion, all Hindoo spirit of reverence and spiritual sense 
has gone out of him, He is defrauded of his religiousness; he mixes Christ- 
janity with Englishism and becomes a human monkey aping outlandish man 
ners and habits of speech and thought, He wasa Christian before, a born 
Christian in spirit, and you missionaries help to unChristianize that born 
Christian—the Hindoo. When a so-called Christian is imbued with the Hindoo 
spirit he becomes a real Christian, but a Hindoo becoming a so-called Christian 
becomes à materialized brute. Now, tell me, which religion is better?” 

Jim's confession had the effect of subduing the missionarv's temper, for th 


but a victim of Chuarehianite’s encrasted 


latte; was not altozethzr a bad man 
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superstition. His face relaxed, his eyes shone with a mild light, he extended his 


hand to Jim to clasp his. Jim responded, and over the joined hands Ше mis- 


sionary spoke in a very kind tone : 


“Well, brother, I congratulate you on the redeemed state of your soul 
Excuse me for what I have said harshly, Tam ashamed of 


it now. But do you 
accept Christ as vour Saviour ? 


It does not matter through what experiences you 
passed to get to Christ, sometimes the greatest boon comes out of a curse, 
sometimes the veriest evil leads us to the highest 


good. tut if vou have come 
back to Christ. 


why don't you preach him to these poor misguided souls and 
lead them into his fold?” 


The missionary had seen in Jim the soul-inspired orator and he thought 


that Jim would make a powerful missionary for propagating the Christian reli- 


gion. Jim felt a profounder pity for him and a quick sigh escaped his lips as 
he said 


“ There you are back again to the confounded tomfoolery which thinks that 


Jesus, the Christ, was the only saviour of mankind, the only begotten Son of 


God, as you put it. There were thousands of Divine Saviours before Jesus, and 


many after him, All these saviours—some greater than, some equal and some 
inferior to Christ—were born in India, the only land of Divine Inearnations. lt is 
the Indian soil, saturated with the spirit of the soul-felt love and devotion to God 
of its inhabitants that can draw a Divine Incarmation to earth 


amd furnish a 
fleshly body to him 


a body spiritually fit to manifest his divinity through. 
Г love Christ as Т love Krishna, the greatest Incarnation, the spiritual sum 
that illumines all the moons and stars of the spiritual firmament. If I did 


not know Krishna I would not know the reat greatress of Jesus, which 


greatness you fail to discover being blinded by your misguided zeal to 


proclaim: Christ as the only Son of God. Poor Christ, the 
apostle of Love, has suffered 


God-hearted 
much at your hands, You missionaries have 
borne his Cross to Oriental lands only to add to the troubles of their inhabi- 


fants. Guns amd armies and carnage have followed that Cross, the emblem 
of the Prince of Peace who allowed himself to be sacrificed for bringing 
peace оп earth and goodwill to men. You, his modern followers, sow 
the seeds of dissention between the white and the brown peoples of earth 
in demandinz to bring the light of Christianity to heathen souls as you call ет, 
and when, because of your outrageous methods of introducing that light, be- 
cause of your reviling their God, these *heathens' resent this the greatest 
outrage to them by attacking you bodily, you shriek out and howl and call ycur 
nations to punish these barbarians who have outraged your outrage of them. 
Bah! What a Christ-like spirit you bring here to preach peace on earth and 
goodwill to men L” 


The missionary smiled in pity in his turn, though that pity seemed trans- 
parently false, and said in yet soft tone and softer accents: 


‘But all missionaries are not alike. I have worked for many years in this 
country, bat never called in Government aid to help. me in my troubles and I 


have had manv troubles. 


I have been beaten by many of these mild Hindoos, 
as you call them, but made up with them myself, never— 
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“ But, excuse me," interrupted Jim, “what made them beat you? I сап 
well explain why, without asking you. The words you uttered alittle while 


ago, which made те protest, would make a British mob make short work of 
you if directed at their God and religion. What foolishness is this? Why 
don't you preach the Christ religion showing its best points, showing Christ's 
wonderful love, his more than wonderful sacrifice, his absolute truths? These 
Hindoos are an extremely intelligent people, more intelligent and subtle in 
intellectual or heart-understanding than we are. If you show them what an 
infinity of love Christ represented in his fleshly body, you have a far better IE 
chance of drawing their souls to Christ than by such savage denunciation of all 
that is dear to their very being—the love of their own God which is dearer to 
them than their own life.” 

“Well, I think you are right," said the man of the Church, “but the sight 
of these millions of people worshipping this Ganges, which is nothing but a river, 
isenough to pain one into protesting against such ignorance. When you see а 
Hindoo worship a stream of water as divine, you can well understand what his 
conception of his God is—the one is an index to the other. Do you defend 
Ganges-worship as well?” 

This last was said in а sarcastic tone. But it only roused Jim's indignation 
all the more, although, in his reply, he used nothing but mild sarcasm himself : 

“I do, for the same reason that the Jew and the Christian defend the divinity 
of the Jordan. The Jordan is nothing but a river too, but it is sacred to the | 
Jews because their ancestors regarded it as sacred, and doubly sacred to you 
Christians, because Jesus had his baptism in it. “The Hindoos believe the 
Ganges to be sacred from time immemorial—nay, worship it as the most 
sacred stream to cleanse away sins just as you think the Jordan to be. Then the 
Hindoos know the Ganges to have sprung from the Feetor Abodeof Vishnoo, 
their Supreme God, the abode of Absolute spirituality. They know the Ganges 
to be a current of the spiritual Energy of God which courses through all the 
spheres and planes of Heaven and the heavens until it reaches the earth on the 


highest peak of the Himalayas, and по sooner does it touch earth than it turns into 
water and flows down through the heart of the most spiritual land to the ocean, 
purifying the whole world by its touch aud cleansing the body, mind and soul 
of all the bathers in it by its vibrations. Why, Mr. Holyman, why is the Ganges 
a mere stream of water, but the Jordan is divine? Why shoüld the Hindoo | 
accept the divinity of the Jordan when you deny the divinity of their Ganges ? | 
What cursed short-sightedness is this, what blind belief in one’s own ideas 
and pig-headed disbelief in those of others, however alike or good ! 

“Well,” said the missionary smiling bis blandest smile, “you have become | | 
an out-and-out Hindoo, to say the least of it, and it is all vam to discuss or 
argue with you about Hindooism. ‘Fo a fresh convert, his new religion seems | 
absolutely perfect in every respect and so is Hindooism to you just now. Time 


] mast confess this much that vou are а spiritual soul, and I only wish you had 
given the religion of vour birth a trial before adopting such an outlandish and 
crazy religion as Ше Hindoo's. I also confess that your remarks and obser- 
vations are very wonderfully put although I cannot altogether accept the truths 


ind ideas you have put forward. No doubt we missionaries do not study Hin- 


will come when you wil! find out its many and, | may say, horrid defects. But | 


| 
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dooism as deeply as we should, but these crazv people do not allow one to get 
into the inner phases of their religion. I should very much like to have a pri- 
vate talk with you. Where can I find you and when? " 


“Nowhere can you find me, for I have no fixed residence like yours. 1 am 
ever on the wing. Well, I hope you will ponder well on what I have said and 
show to these people that you area real servant of Christ, for a servant must 
manifest some attributes of his master or he is no servant. Thank you for the 
compliments you have just paid me—you seem to be a good man. Only get 
rid of Churchianity, and try to study these Hindoos, study their inner ilfe for 
yourself with your own unprejudiced mind and then, if you think they need the 
light of the Nazarene, give them, if you think you have any, but with some of 


the love of the Master and not with the passion of the Devil. Goodbye!" 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

Next morning Jim was off with the others to view tlie Achal Samádhi which 
means Eternal Trance. They had started, after bath and worship, at about four 
o'olock when most of the Мей people were in sleep. It wasa glorious dawn when 
they began climbing the mountains by an unbeaten path. The bluest and highest 
heaven, bedecked with the brighest stars and silvered with pale moonbeams, 
made Jim's heart full with the freshness of the most fascinating phase of 
Nature, The chill of the Himalayan wind he scarcely felt. Nor was there any 
interval to think of it, for the ascent was steep, and he had to put forth all 
the energies of his muscles and lungs to avoid a fall and sure death. He had 
to be verycareful with his hands and feet. He had to catch at times dry 
shrubs and roots of trees and plants and swing by them to get a foothold just 
as the others did. He breathed hard and fast and his hands ware soon sore with 
their unwonted work. But he wasdetermined not to be exhausted for Shánt 
Dis had said it was the greatest spiritual scene in all the world and it would be 
his greatest good fortune to view it. He believed in whatever Shànt Das said, for 
a greater saint than Shánt Das, excepthis Gooroo whom he knew to be the greatest, 
he could not imagine. At last, after about two hours of this most perilous 
climb, they got on some comparatively level ground and sat down to rest fora 
while, None cf them could talk a word, for all were breathing hard and fast 
while the sweat streamed out of every pore of their body. 

After a quarter of an hour's rest, they. started the climb again, but this time 
it was not hard, the ground being more level than steep. It was, however, 
covered with trees and thickets though the foliage was all dry. His hands sore 
and feet pricked by thorns, Jim wished they would rest awhile more, when one 
of the saints, who acted as guide, halted and said he could not find the entrance 
to the Samadhi and that probably he had brought them toa wrong place. At 
this they sat down again, a rest they all needed. On sitting there they sawa 
man sitting at a little distance fondling a сай and thought he might know the 
right way. The guide went over to him and said, * Do you know the way to the 
Achal Samadhi?” i 


“ Achal Samadhi! Whatis that? Nobody has heard of it—what are vou 
people doing here? Run away— this place is full of tigers, they will cat you all 
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up!” said the man in а shouting voice of alarm, although one could see he was 
more in jest, for there was a. smile lurking at the corners of his lips. 

The saints all laughed at his warning words and kept sitting, for the sain's 
knew that all the tigers of the Himalayas would never come near them. They 
laughed and one of them put the question to him, “Then why are you here, are 
you a brother to the tigers that they won't hurt you out of affection? "' 


Atthis the man laughed and, pointing to a saint who was coming toward 
them with a big lamp formed of an earthen pot full of oil and а bundle of rag- 
wick, said: “ That man knows more of what you want to know than I do, ask 
him." 


The man with the lamp came straight to the band of Sidhus and putting 
down the lamp bowed to them with deep reverence which the Sádhus returned 
with even greater humility. And the newcomer deserved it, for his foce beamed 
ош a spiritual lustre rarely seen in India. He was very handsome in appearance 
also. His face seemed to be chiselled out by Nature into the most delicately 
defined features, his complexion very light, and his arched broad forehead—the 
play-ground of wisdom—was surrounded by a large, beautifully tied turban in 
the Punjabee fashion. Indeed his features and gait and tall stature spoke out 


his Punjabee birth. While the Sadhoos seemed to be absorbed in studying him 
and feeling it was a blessing to meet him, he spoke to them with joined palms: 


“ Are you desirous of viewing the Achal Samadhi, holy ones? If so, come 
with me,” 


“ Yes, yes, Mahatma, if it be your grace to show us the way,” replied the saints 
та chorus and followed him as he took up the lamp and went in front of them. 
He went now through a thick jungle of wild trees and shrubs, uphill and down 
dale, for more than halfan hour and then asking the saints to wait for him dis- 
appeared through a hole in the densest part of the jungle. Soon he came 
back and asked them to pad their knees and follow him through that narrow 
apperture in the tangled foliage which the Sadhoos did. ‘This apperture was 
short, but it led to another which was a narrow passage into the heart of the 
rocks. It was scarcely four feet high and about three feet wide, The new- 
comer told the Sádhoos that they would have to crawl through it on their knees 
and feet, a long circuitous way and that the floor throughout was strewn with 
sharp chunks of flint from which they would have to protect their knees and 
hands with pads and bandages of cloth. * If you are prepared for this hardship, 
you can follow me as I crawl with this lamp." 


The Sádhoos said they would risk death, if need be, to view such a holy sight, 
at which the crawling process began as soon as all of them had padded their 
hands and feet with their Bahirbas—outer cloth of the ascetic. Butewhen they 
had crawled a few paces, they found the ordeal as painful as provoking.. The 
sharp-sliced flints hurt their knees and hands terribly, while the thick smoke of 
Ше lamp entered their mouths and nostrils and choked their throats. But the 
guide stopped not, nor heeded how the others felt, but proceeded on, now slowly. 
now rapidly. The passage was zigzag every few yards, and that added to tlie 
troubles of the crawlers. After a while, the guide opened his lips now and then 
shouting encouragement, ** Only a little more, brothers, and all troubles will be 
over, You will see what vou never dreamt of seeing!” To the crawlers, how- 
ever, the passage seemed unending, so hard and painful was every pace, so suf- 
focating the smoke. And Jim felt the experience the hardest of them all. But 
every thing, pain or pleasure, has an end, and so the crawling ended with the 
passage at last, ‘The passage led to the holy of all world's holies and looking at 
it—the greatest of all spiritual wonders—the boly men howled and danced in joy. 


(To be continued) 


——— AR Lamo 
o — M | 


"THE GREATEST BOOK OF THE CENTURY" 


г THE LORD oF Love ^ 
^ 
Krishna : HISTORY OF THE UNIVERSE 
12 mo 550 Pages. Prices: Morocco, Three Dollars; Cloth, Two Dollars 
BY BABA BHARATI. 


——- 

Reviews and Opinions : 

Brooklyn Daily Eagle :—An exalted philosophy 

New York Dai y News:—Sree Krishna, the Lord of Love, is forceful—an extraordinary boot 

Chi 0 Examiner :—Certainly its ethics are of the most exalted type 

Mrs. Wheeler Wilcox:—it is most interesting. 1 find it most clearly and simply told. 
It broadens and interests, and so 1 enjoy your most exhaustive work on Creation 
Henri Pene Du Bois, New York Americ: n: 

I thank you with all my heart for yoir boos. It realizes a dream of my teacher, Stephane Mil. 
arme, the poet, for it has three super-imposed texts. One is for the passer-by, one for the intellectual, 
another is for the artist, and all are excellent. And each one is to be read twice—once for the ideas that 
are expressed, the other for the beauty of the phrases. 

" The Listener," Boston Evening Transcript: 

In the spirit ot his lordly race, unabashed before modern science, claiming indeed to have antici. 
pated modern science at all points, sturdy in the simplicity and strength of the faith of the antique 
world, with all the power of singleness of belief in the few grand all-embracing principles, he issues 
warnings like the prophets of the ancient Hebrews. 

In this book " Krishna" is to be found the simplest, most straightforword, most logical exposition 
ofthe "Ancient Wisdom" concerning the creation of the universe and evolution thereof, of any the 
“ Listner” has happened to see. 

The Oriental Review: 

The boldness of the author is simply phenomenal. The world has been looking forward to wel- 
come such boldness. It is the boldness of absolute realization of the Central Truth of Creation, a bold- 
ness whose force is living love. It is a boldness which will stagger the spirit of the most captious 
critic into conviction of the wonderfully luminous interpretations, given in the book, of the spiritual 
and moral laws and forces of life. . . . Baba Bharati has dealt the final blow tothe West's 
“ swelled head" notions of its own superiority in enlightenment in this the greatest book of the century, 
in which he has mirrored forth the inner machinery and the workings of the cosmos, for the benefit of 
the soul-hungry students the world over, in the easiest English imaginable. The book deserves the 
largest circulation, It cannot fail to interest all classes of readers. The prose-poems which embody 
the life-story of Krishna in Part П and the " Revelations" are chants of soul-thrilling word-music un- 
equalled in English literature. 

Boston Ev Transcript : 

The volume is remarkable for the completeness with which it covers the subject, the extent of the 
information concerning the different points of the philosophy and religion giving it almost the value of 
an encyclopedia of the best in Hindoo thought, 

Bharati's style is of singular directness, simplicity and clearness, and his work throughont is 
marke by sanity, lucid thinking, and the high purpose of one who is devoted, with all the ardour of a 
strong, manly nature, not to himself, but to all humanity —E£xtracts from а teo-column review. 
American Review of Reviews : 

The volume is really a clear history of the origin, nature and evolution of the universe as the 
Oriental mind perceives it; И 15 а clear statement of the doctrine of Karma; an exposition of the caste 
M gs а beautiful story of the Oriental Christ, and perhaps the clearest statement ever published of 
the Hindoo.cosmogony. . . . The love of the source of the universe, which in the Hindu philoso- 
phy is called Krishna, is the determining force of the universe. И is an extraordinary book—the fasci- 
nating exposition of an exalted philosophy. 
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. SAVINGS ACCOUNTS cent, DEPOSITS 
30.500 DEPOSITORS 
ASSETS $800,000,000 


OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS 
С. КЕКСКНОЕЕ, Pres Г F. SARTORI 


\ P M. S. HELLMAN 


у. ВКА 
e W. D. WOOLWINE, Vice-Pres W. D. LONGY EAR 
| CHAS. H. TOLL, Cashie |. H. GRIFFIN, Sec. & Asst 


{ 


UNION. TRUST BUILDING C. W WILSON Asst. Cashi 
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA SAVINGS BANK 


S. Е CORNER FOURTH AND SPRING, LOS ANGELES, CAL 


When th« 


New Models Now Ready 


Remington Typewriter Company 
117 S: Broadway, Los Anzeles, Cal 
325-327 Broadway, New York. 


BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. 


